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	The Chief Has Risen

A little ficlet about Hiccup and Valka mourning the death of Stoick. HTTYD2 spoilers, obviously. Hiccstrid fluff included~!

* * *

><p>Once Hiccup had become Berk's newest chief, he had stayed indoors for a week. With the loss of his father and chief resting on his shoulders, Valka and Hiccup stayed in their home to cope.<p>

They often took turns holding the other as they sobbed, mourning the loss of a father, a husband.

On their third day of isolation, Hiccup cried himself sick, heaving the contents of his stomach as he wailed.

Astrid had taken over as temporary chief. Understanding the pain of losing a parent herself, she allowed him time with his mother to properly mourn.

Currently he sat, his arms wrapped tightly around his mother's shaking frame. He gently stroked her back in an attempt to calm her.

"Shh...c'mon, Mom..come back...," he whispered to her. When she broke down like this, it was as if she went somewhere else. Hiccup was always there to call her back.

On their final day of solitude, Astrid chose to visit them.

She carefully knocked on the door, her nerves taking over her. After a few minutes, a disheveled Hiccup opened the door and she threw herself on to him.

"Hiccup...," she whispered and hugged him tightly.

"Hey, Astrid," he mumbled as his arms wrapped around her waist.

"Are you ready to come outside yet?" She asked gently, pulling away and running her fingers through his auburn hair.

He thought for a moment and glanced back at Valka, who stood in the sitting room.

"I'm ready," he whispered, speaking foreign to him after a week of isolation. His mother and him rarely spoke, often too absorbed in their own thoughts.

Valka approached the door with a soft smile and greeted Astrid sweetly.

The three walked outside hand-in-hand, Hiccup between Astrid and Valka.

People quickly took notice of their new chief and crowded around him. A slow, steady chant began. Soft at first, increasing until it blocked out the chirps of birds and warbles of dragons.

"The chief has risen!"

"The chief has risen!"

"The chief has risen!"

Hiccup fell into thought. Looking up into the evening sky, he promised himself to become a great chief, like his father had been. Glancing down to his left, he promised himself to be a loving husband to his soon-to-be wife, Astrid. And finally, glancing to his right, he promised himself to spend time with his mother; and to be the son she thought she had lost forever.

Astrid turned and hugged him tightly, toying with the hair at the nape of his neck. He held her close to his chest and felt a smile creep across his face. She leaned up towards his ear and whispered something almost inaudible above the roar of the cheering;

"The chief has risen."

* * *

><p>I hope you all enjoyed! Don't forget to favorite and review! I don't bite...hard;)<p>

~Fuzzy Lamps


End file.
